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Thus Tommy Pots does here trepan 
Tac Lady's heart, tho' a Serving Man. 
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Lord Phenix envics Tommy's Fate, 
As doth this Hiſtory full relate, 
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( }* all the Lords in Sc:tland fair, i 
And L:di-s ſo b:ight and blitne, | 
There is a noble Lady among them all, 
A report of her you ſhall hear of me. 
For her beauty is ſo bright, 
And of a cclour very fair, 
She's daughter to Lord Arundel, 
Approv'd d, apparent, and h's heir. 
I' ſee his bride, Lord Phenix ſaid, 
That Lady of to bi 1ght a glee, 
And if I like her cou tenance well, 
The heir-of all my land ſh. Il be, 
2.t when he came the Lady before, 
Before this comely maid came he, 
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O G d favs thre, thou Lady ſweet, 
| My heir apparent thu ſhalt be, 
| 
| | 
| 
| | | | 
Leave off our ſuit, the Lady ſaid, 
A: you're à Lord of high degree, 
” Yowmay bave ladies enough at home, 
"And I have a Lordin my own count y. 
For I have a lover true otmy own, 
A f-rvant man o l degtee, 
O Tomy Potts, t is his name, 
My firſt 2nd laſt het ger hall be, 0 


It that Tommy Po'te it is bis name, 
U. fo ken X Lin right veril y, ( 
T am. able to ſpcnd forty pounds a week, 
Where he is not able to ſpend pgunds 
three. 5 
God vive 704 good of your gold, 
An! God g gire You ; youd of your fem, 
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Tom Potts was the firſt lover I ſaw, 
And mean the laſt to be. 
With that Lord Prenix was mov'd, 
Towards the Laty.faſt he did threa?, 
He told her father, and it is prov d 
How his daughter's mind was ſet. 
O daug ter dear, thou art my n, 
The heir of my land to be. 
O faiher dear, I am your on, 
And at your command muſt be, 
Bat bind MY body to whom YOU pleaſe, 
My heeft goes Tommy Potts with thee. 
Als! the Lady her love muſt tcave, 
And ail the woorng laid aſide, 
The time is come that was appointed, 
That ſhe muſt be Lord Pnenix's bride. 
Wich that the Lady began to weep, 
dhe knew not what to ſay, 
How the might: Lord Phenix deny, 
And eicape the marriage day.” 
Se call'd unto her fine foot page, 
da; ing, I can truſt none bat thee, 
Go carty Tom P.tis this leiter fair, 
And bid bim at Guildford to meet me. 
For I muſt marry agi ſt my will, 
For on my fein it prov'd thai be, 


*. 
And tell him I am OV, and kind, 

And with him this wedding will ſee, 
But ſee ycu note his countenance well, 

And his colour, and ſhew it me, 
And go thy way, and hie tee again, 

And foity ſhillings I will give thee. 
 AoG if he tmiles with his 1 ps, 

My ſtomach ſhall laugh at heart, 
Then I may fee my true love, 

But of Tom Potts ſmall is my part. 
But if he bluſh now in thy face, 
Then in heart hell forry be, 

Then to bi: vew he has ſome grace, 
And falſe to him 1 nc&er will be. 
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Aw:y this l:cauey b y he rade, . 1 
And with full tpeed away rode he, 
Till he came to Saliſbury Caſtle, 
And there Tommy Patts o fee, 
He gave the letter into his hand, 
Before that he began to read, | 
He told him plainly by word of mou mm., 
His love moſt be Lord P enix” lbri G's, 
When he lock U on tae letter fair, 
The ſalt icars blemiſh'd in his eye, 
Said he I cannot read this letter fair, 
Nor eve: a wo d can ſee or fpy. - + 41 
My I'ttl: boy be tro: to me, | 
Here are five marks I will give! the £@ 
And ail cheſe words I muſt peruſe, ; 
And tell my Lavy this from ma; 
By faith and trotu the is my CW, 
By act and premiſe to be found, 
Lord Paenix ſhall not have my right, 
Except he wins ber with his hand s. 
On Guildford Green I will her mee td, 
Say that I wiſh her for me to pay, 
For there Þll leſe my life ſo ſweet, 
Or elſe he wed ing I mean co ſt ay, 
Awayfback this la quey boy rode, 
Then as faſt as he could hie, 
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The Lady met him two miles en the way, 
Wi y Die you ſtay fo long, my boy ? 
My li de boy they art but young, 
It grieves me to hear thee mock and 
iciro,: | 
I'll not believe by word of mouth, 
Uoleſs by book thou wilt be (worn. 
Now by the book, the boy did oy 
is And, ſeſus Cbtift he ax true to me 
Fom Patts eavid not read hy letter, 
Nor never à word ceuld ſpy or ice. 
He feys by feith you are his own, 
By folemn promiſe tis to be found, 
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Ss Lord Pheaix mall not have you to might, 

| Except he win ydu with his hat: d. 

On Guildford. Green he will you meet, 

0 32 He withes you for him to pray, 

For there he' l loſe bu lite fo freet, - 6 
x Or eiſe the wedding diean to ſtay. 

Ik. this betrue my lit. te biy, 

| Theferid:nps thoorrebtelt me 

Fo ty. fr dings laid coco prelknife, 
Hereiarewen pounds Io give these. 

Ny waidens al, the lady ein, 
That erer with me Ml t i pve, 


Now let usul kheel down and pay 
That Tommy Puts may win his love. 
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If he be fortunate to win, 
As pray to Chriſt in Trinity, 
make him the flower of all his kin, 
Ad yoang Lord Arundel he ſhall beg 
$o unto prayers th y all 011 go, | 
Begging that he might have ſheets, 
Which the Second Part wil ſhew, 
And pleaſe the ts adet. mor: ore 
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HEN Tommy comes home ap, 
N To try for bis lova had a week, 
Fowſorrow Gad wat he need not care, 
For four days he fell fick. | 
With that his mater to him came, 
9 ys he, Tom Potts, tell me of your 


Kr doubt, 


| | 
(n, 5 
What tigings my Tommy Potts, 
Thou art fs full of, courteſy, 
Thou'ft lain ſome of wy fellows, 
Or wrought to me {ome villainy. 
I've ſlain none of thy fellows, 
Nor wronw be ypu any villainy, 
But I have a love 46 Sc tland fait, 
And I tear 1 ha | lofe her by porerty. 
If y wi} now biene me, 
Bat read this leit t and you'll fee, 
Here by all ſuſpiciovs words, 
That the teri lt has ſent to me. 
But w. ca he read the letter fair, 
From all ul icious words t vas ſree, 
O Commy Pot's take thou no. care, 
Thou'ſt got Ie her for poverty. 
Thou ſbelt eve forty pounds a week, 
In gold ard ſilver thou ſha t roll, 
An Hai vey town I will give tnee, 
As ong as thon jutencelt t WOO, 
Thou ſhalt have forty of thy fellows fair, 
And forty hoes to go with thee, 
For:y of the beſt ſoea's I bave, 
And I myfelf witl keep thee company. 
I thank thee maſter, ſaid Tommy Potts, 
That proffer is to good ior me, | 
For if Jeſas Chriſt Rands on wy fide, 
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5 as © own hand&Thall ſet me free; 
= God be with you maſte:, faid Tom Potts, 
Now Chriſt ybu {ave and ſee, 
If ever 1 come alive age in, 
Stay'd the wending ſhall be. 
O God you ſpeed, hu Tommy Potts, 
Thou art well proved for a mag. 
See every drop of blood you fpill, 
Nor yonde:r gentleman con ound. 
See that at ute with him you make, 
And appoint a place of liberty, 
Le: him-previde zs well as he Gan, 
As wel provided y u {hall be. 
But u hen he c:m- to Guildford Green, 
And there had wa'k'd aft:e, 
Tbere di he ſpy Lori Phenix come, 
Arid R pines his bride, * 
Away by the bride Tom Potts went, 
But deve a word to ber did ſay, 
Till he Lord Phenix cams Hefote, 
And gzve him the time fthe day. 
O we'c me; welcome, Tommy Ports, 
Tho. ſerving man of 1 ww d gree, 
How 69th thy Lojd ani maſter,” 
-And al! the 1=digs in the country? 
My Lord and matt is iu health, 


* 2 
= 


- — —ñä— ——— —ä—ÿä 


[ truſt fines that I 0 m bim ſee; 

Will you walk with ets an outſide, 
Two of three words to peak with me: ? 
You are a nobleman, ſand Tram; | 
And bow a Lord of Scotland free, 

You have ladies enough at home 
A d never ake my love fro me. 
Away, away, thou Tommy Potis, 
Thou ſerving man ſtand «fide, 
It ie not a ſerving man this day, 
Can hinder me of my beide. 
be a ſerving man, ſa d Tam, 
And you a Lord of higu degree, 8 
A ſpeat or two th yon t wialleorn, x 
Before I will lo e | er rowarcly. 
Arppoint a place I will thee meet, h 
4 ppoiut a place of lioerty, II 
i 5 here LI loſe my lite 15 'weet, == 
Ae the lady II fet free, 7 
909 bee Gren 1 'will hee meet, 
No mee boy (hall cole a me, 
A: Lama man, fad Tomm Pate, 
11] havgas f 1 7 my co:upany. 
And wus nn” " Mi tiage as, 
The br ve tEtugn'd urmarty'd again... 
Then o her Fa laſt ihe did us Ns | 
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And in her heart ſhe was full ſa'n. 
My maidens a'l, the Lady faid, 
That ever wait on me this day, 
Now let us all kneel down, | 
And for Tommy Port let's pray, 
If it be his fortun: the battle to win, 
5 As 1 wiſh and hope it may be, 
Ie make him the flower of all his kin, 
b For the young Lord Arundel he {hal 
be. by 
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PART the THIRD. 


E T's leave talking of the lady fair, 
4 In pravers where the may be, 
Now let-us talk of Tommy. Potts, 
To his maſter away went he, 
Yui when he came Lord Jockey before, 
He krieeled lowly-on his knee, 
What news my brave Tommy Potts, 
Thou art fo fall of courtely? 
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If you have gotten y ur Lidy gay; 
C0: you.mult go your Lady wihcut. 
O maſter it is yet unk own, 
Wiihin ewo days ii try'd muſt b, 
He isa Lord, ! but a fſeryar t man, 
I fear hall Lie her for pobert y. 
I priih:ze Tom it nd on thy feet, 
My former promiſe kept ſhall be, 
As I ama Loo in DUNN fair, 
Theu'ſt ae ver loſe her for poverty 


Far thou'ſt bave heir ot all my lad, 


And thet ili raiſe thee many pounds, 
Before thou ſhalt out: braved be, | 
Thou'ſt crop angels with big on the 
ground. | Pot Td 
IT thapk you tnaſter, aid n . 
Vet thets. is ode that 1 fain. 
Aye, tha: is, if loſe my; L. dy fair, 
How ll reſtore thy gods ag ig. 


If that YOU WI!) ur Lady {wy © = 


You well may aftzrd to pay me; 
If you loſe the Lady you loſe enough, 

You fhall not pay me one penny. 
Yuu've got thirty horſes in one cloſe; 

You keep them all trank and free, þ 
Among them there is a wante horie,' 


$8LY 
This day will ſet my Lady free. 
There's one with a cat tail, 
Full fixt-en y-ars of age is he; 
vou willlent me this old horte, 
Thea LI can win her cafily. 


Wed 


That's a fo liſh opinion his maſter ſaid, 
And a foo :ſh pinion you take to thee; 
Thu hai a eiter than ever he wa, 
Tho! for y po nds more it colt me, P 
O your ehoice harſes gte tog ronzh, 
And little can think of a train, 
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If I be out of the ſadale af, 
They ate fo Wild they'll not be ta'en. 
Thou'ſt have a hot ſe, he {-id, 
If one thing thau wilt tell me, 
Why that horſe is better than the other, 
I pritzee Tom tell me ? 
He is old, of fo nacb bold, 
And well ſkills his train, 
If I be out of the f:ddle cat, 
He'll ſtand ſtili or urn again. 


Thou'ſt take the horte I & declare, 


A plain coat ef ſilvet irec, 
An hundred men at your back (e fight, 
It he your maſter be, 
I thank you m:ſter, faid Tommy Ports, 
That pre ffei is too 200 for me, 
I'd not for ten thouſand pounds, 
Have man or hoy in my company. 
Then fare you well, faid Tommy Potts, 
Now as you are a man of the Jaw, 
One thing let me crave at your band, 
Let never a one of myy tellows know. 
For it ny fellow: th: y did wo!, 
O ke en of my extren iiy, 
Except you keep them un der lock, 
Behind me 1 am fure they'll be. 


W. 
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But when be came to Guildford Green, 
He waited hours two or three, 

Th re did he wait till Lord Phenix came, 
And four men io his company, 

You've broke your vow, Taid Tom Potts, 
E'en the vow you mide to me, 


_ You ſaid you'd bring no man nor boy. 


But you have brought two or three, 
Theſe are my men, Lord Phenix ſaid, - 
Which every day do wait en me, 
Itany cf theſe do offer to ſtrike, 
I'}I ron my ſpear thro” bis body. 
j run no tace now, ſaid Tommy Pats, 
Except now this may be, 
If either of us be flain this Cay, 
Forgiven the other ſhall be. 
make that vow with all my heart, 
My men thall bear witneis of me, 
48 if you hl me bee this day, 
in Scotland leis !ov'd tt ou ſhalt not be. 


_ 1 hey turn'q their hories tht ice about, 


To run th: race fo eagerly. 
Jo d Phenix he was fierce and ſtout, 
And ran Tommy Potts rough m 
thigh. 
He bote him out of the ſaddle fair. 


20 . 
Down to the ground fo ſorto fully, 
For che löts of my life I do not care, 
= ,. Botfor the Ivis of my lady fair. 
Nos for the lots of my lady, 8 
wu - Which once. I took tor my wife, 
I prütbee, Lord Phenix, ride not away, 
Is For wich thee III end my life. 
Tom Potts he was but a ſerving man, 
And yet he Wes a Doctor 200d, 
He ties his handkerchief on the ground, 
And ſoon he ſtaunch'd the blood, 


He leapt into his ſaddle again, 
And bi: bloo began to warm, 
He mif;'d Lord Phenix's body fair, 


And run him in the brawn of th; arm. 
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He bore him out of the ſaddle 10 fair, 


Down to the ground ſo forrowtfully, 
Said, prithee Lord Phenix fit up again, 
Or yield my Lady unto me. 
How for to fight I cannot tell, 
And for to fizht T am not ſure, 
For thou haſt pierced my arm, 
And sich a ſpear I cannot endure. 
You _ the lady with al my heait, 
[ſt vcyer was likely better to prove 
With! 3 or any nobleman elſe, 
Wio'd hinder a, por man of his lave. 
Si ce you fay fo, aid Tommy Potts, 
{ will not ſeem thy b tcher to be, 


But I' come and ſtaunch thy blood, 


lf any thing chou wilt give me. 


As neh id Naunch Lord Paenix's blood, 


L d in his hett be did rejoice . 
I'll zake the Lic oy, ti com zou thus, 

Bat of her jou“ e another choice. 
lete il à lane of two miles Ic ng, 

At citherend we Fd be; 
The lady in the middle ſhall (tand, 


And her own chloe ye let bet free. 
? thouilt do ſo, Lord PH enix ſaid, 


x 


To lofe her * tis honeſt y,. 


3 — — — 
s * 


; 


| 22 
Forty pounds I will give thee, 
But when they in the lane were ſet, 
The wit of woman for to preve, 
By the faith of my body the Lady ſaid, 
Then Tom Potts muſt have his love, 
Towards Tom Potts the L dy did hie, 
For to get up behind him haſtily, 
Mo, no, Lord Phenix ſaid, 
Better proved it call be. 
Stay wiih your maicens here, 
In number fair there ate but three, 
Tom Potis and l' go behind the wall, 
So one of us be prov'd to die. 
But when they came behind the wall, 
One neve came the other nigh, 
For Lord Picenix made a vow © 
Wi,b Tom Port he would never try, 
O give me choice, Lord Phenix faid, 
For to ti y if (rue or falie ſhe be, 
And I will gots the Lady fair, 

And tell her Tom Potts ſlain is he. 
When he came from behind the wall, 
Unto the Lady he. did hie, 

O Lacy fwect thou att my own, 
For Tom Potts flain bave J. 
Now I have ſlain Tom Potts, 
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And given him wounds two or three, 
01 dy ſweet thou art my own, 

Ot lover: all wilt thou love me? 
thou haſt flain Tom Potts, 

And given him wounds two or three, 
vt bh, the eſtates of my fathe 's lands, 
But Lord Phenix hang'd {hall be. 

W i "i that the Lady fell in a twoon, 
For a grieved woman God wot was he, 
Lord Patnix he was read then 
For to take her up ſo haſtily. 
O (we t Lady Rand on thy feet, 
Alive this dsy Tom Potts may be. 
Mens for thy father Lord Arundel, 
And he and I the weddinz vill fee, 
If he will not m-30tain thee well, 
Land living: thau'ſt have of me. 


['li ſee this wedding Lord Arundel ſaid, 


Ot my daughter” s lack that is ſo fair, 
Secing that matters will zo better be, 
Ot my lands 
Wit that tie Lady began to ſmile, 
For a glad woman God wot was ſhe, 
Naw all maids, the lady ſaid, 
% 


Tommy Po.ts is th -heir, 


Neitber marty for gold nor goods, 


fo 1 (94) 
Example you moſt take by we, 
But all the ladies in Scotland fair, 


And Englith Iaſſes that would prove] i . 


Nor. marry for avy thing but love. 
For I ha ve a lover true of my own, 

A lerving man of low degree: : 
And pew for Tom Potts, Eil change! 

name, 

And the Lord As onde! he ſha be 
The lady ſhe did hoy al prove, 

As many did in Scotland Know, 
Aud many days they ſpent in l-ve, 

Till Goach theic bliſs dia overthrow, 


; 28 
10 M 532 


N 


